JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT

ought to have gone to Phillpotts's to-day, but was stopped by a
wire yesterday.

Walking through the town yesterday I saw two childs' funerals
exactly of the same kind; a procession of 5 or 6 pairs of women
in "black with white trimmings ; two pairs carried the small oak
cofiBn which was covered with wreaths and which they held by
white cords over their shoulders. Immediately behind the
coffin, the chief mourners, in one case a man and a woman. The
coffin occurred about the middle of the procession. These little
forlorn smug processions ambling towards the cemetery were
very curious.
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